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	1. A Dancer Forced Into War

It was another hot day in the city, the children were playing with their ball when it stopped in front of a young woman. The children ran up to her with a smiles on their face. The young woman had short black hair with a small braid on the right side of her face, her dark brown eyes were glittering with happiness underneath black thin rimmed glasses. She was wearing a long white dress that was covered the with dark purple ribbons that tired around her body. The bottom of the dress was cut into a upside V shape, her arms were covered with long white and dark purple opera gloves that only went around her middle finger. Her light caramel colored skin glittered under the sun giving her a almost a ethereal presence. She smiles at the children as she bends down and picks up the ball for them; handing it to them. They thank her before running off again as she stands back up she turns to her right to see a caravan of army vehicles followed by a limo.

She tilts her head in confusion, it was then she noticed a pair of bright blue eyes looking at her, she quickly noticed that the eyes belong to a man with platinum blonde hair, though to her it looked like it was more sliver. She couldn't deny he was handsome, but her attention was quickly pulled away when one of the children called out to her,

"Azara! Azara! My brother is hurt!"

Azara quickly rushed to the now crying little boy, and began to tend to his wound when suddenly she heard a large explosion happen down the road from where she was. As she turned to see what was happening she could see one of the military vehicle speeding down the road followed by the limo. Azara instantly knew that there was trouble and began to usher all the children away from the area. As they ran to where they lived once she knew they were all safe she quickly made her way back to her home. However, her running was cut naked short when the limo she saw earlier stopped in front of her and the man she saw earlier stepped out of the vehicle. As soon as the limo's door closed it raced off as the man the seeming removed his suit effortlessly as if it was similar boob to a snake skin. Which revealed his mechanical body, which intrigued her, it was then that he raised his long suitcase. It opened up to reveal what appeared to be a sword within.

As he unsheathed his sword he swung it a few time, causing the building to his left to collapse and several metal crates to block the path behind him as the limo drove away. She watched as the man ran toward the other cyborgs and began to fight them, he defeated them easily, but she noticed that one of them began to get off the ground to strike the man while his back was turned. It was then that Azara opened her mouth and began to sing a part of her favorite song,

(Lindsey Striling - Shatter Me)

I pirouette in the dark  
>I see the stars through a mirror<br>Tired mechanical heart  
>Beats 'til the song disappears<p>

Somebody shine a light  
>I'm frozen by the fear in me<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<br>So cut me from the line  
>Dizzy, spinning endlessly<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<p>

Once she finished the piece of the song the cyborg that was about to hurt the man fell over, blood emanating from various cuts across his body. The man looked at the now dead cyborg then to her just as she fell to her knees panting heavily due to her gift, she clutched her chest gently as she panted while her left arm held her up. Azara was looking down at the ground when she suddenly felt a hand on her shoulder, she looked up to see the man crouching down in front of her. He was looking at her with worried eyes before he asked,

"Are you alright?"

Azara nodded her head, but just as the man was about to say something else it appeared as someone spoke to him through his ear piece. She could see he seemed torn between leaving her and continuing onward. Azara smiled before saying.

"Go. I will be fine."

The man heard her words and looked at her before nodding his head running off with haste in his footsteps. Azara smiled as he left her sight before collapsing onto the ground panting heavily. It was then that she heard familiar hooves pounding against the pavement, soon there four metal hooves in her line of sight. Her eyes trailed up the mechanical Shire Horse, the horse stood about 6'5, with black armor coating it's hid, along with black muscle like tissue. It's eyes were a bright blue, and held a soul inside it's body.

"Raziel... I am happy you are here... Shall we return home?" Azara asked with a smile.

Raziel simply stomped it's left hoof with a slight agitated stomp which caused Azara to giggle tiredly as she said," I know I shouldn't use my gift, but I couldn't let him die..."

Raziel tilted his head in confusion before shaking it's main and walked over to her side and offered his snout to help her stand. Azara smiled as she used his snout to help balance herself as she stood up onto her feet. Raziel the shifted so she could climb onto his back with little effort on her part. Once she was on his back she looked in the direction the stranger ran off to before letting out a small sigh before they began to ride in the opposite direction. As they left the down the began to ride onto her desolate home in the rocky hills that over looked the passing and going of the trains. It was then that she noticed the man once again running toward the front of the train, Azara began to become worried about the man getting hurt. Raziel sensing his riders worry quickly begins to follow the train, as they watch the man approach two other ones along with a man being chained up by his arms.

Azara couldn't hear what was being said due to the range they were at, it was then that the largest man cut down the other man and held him by his throat. The man that was being held up glanced in her directions and smiled slightly as he was impaled on the sword, Azara screamed out,

"N'mani!"

She then felt tears stream down her face as she watched his now dead body fall from the train and tumble along the railway. As Azara bowed her head and sobbed quietly, Raziel's eyes began to glow red showing his anger. His shoulder compartments on both sides of his body opened revealing two samurai swords. Azara wiped her eyes before she gripped the hilts and pulled them out and said angrily,

"Let's go Raziel."

Raziel let out a lout neigh like scream before they jumped onto the train landing with enough force to shake the train, causing the men to shift slightly. The fight begins for all four of them.

(Hope you all enjoyed! Just to clarify something I have never played any of the metal gear games other than Metal Gear Rising. So I am not familiar with all the technical aspects.)


	2. A Fight and a Connection Forged

Azara quickly gets off Raziel, and runs toward the large bald cyborg ignoring the man with the red sword. The blue eyed man went to try to stop her, but the man with the red sword stopped his advance, sending him flying back a bit. Azara went to strike, but the large man blocked her attack with one of his large swords. He grinned at her and said,

"Well, Well... The Hero has back up. Sorry Little Girl I don't have time to play with you."

At that mocking tone Azara narrowed her eyes; she shifted her right hand so it looked like she was holding her sword upside down before quickly pulling it back and slicing his face across the bridge of his nose. This caused him to push her back and then step back holding his face, as he pulled his hand back to reveal blood. He gritted his teeth, glaring at the blood as if it would magically fade away before looking back Azara and growled out,

"You wanna fight little girl I will give you one!"

Azara held up her swords to show she was ready to put him in his place, just as he was about to charge a line was dropped to him. He looked up at the helicopter before retreating and grabbing onto it. As he was being lift up, he yelled out,

"We will finish this fight another time little girl! Sam! They are all yours!"

Azara gritted her teeth before turning to the other two men, she quickly took a look at the other man there. He appeared to have long dark brown hair that was placed into a high ponytail, his dark brown eyes glanced at her with a looking of knowing who she was, his appearance was that of a cyborg. It was then that he spoke with a Hispanic accent,

"So you are the young woman, Chirstina loved to talk about... I have no wish to fight you-"

He was cut off when the other man quickly spoke," You wouldn't be fighting her, your fight is with me!"

It was then that the man who spoke to Azara turned to face him and they quickly ran at each other and their fight begun. It took all of Azara's will power to not intervene as she could see the blue eyed man get thrown back, toward the end of the train. It was then that the man with the red sword cut the man cross the left eye completely destroying it. Azara at this point was to far away to hear the conversation, and they tunnel that they had entered didn't help matters either. Azara then began to run toward them in hopes of preventing the blue eyed man from getting more hurt, unfortunately she was too slow as the blue eyed man had his left arm cut off in the center. Azara ran faster as soon as she noticed the blue eyed man was thrown off the end of the train.

"Raziel!" Azara called out, causing the horse gear to begin run behind the blue eyed man and use his snout to help climb aboard the train once more.

Just as the man with the red sword went to strike him down Azura went around his right side, and stood in front of him using her swords to block him. The blue eyed man stared up at her, while managing to climb back onto the train, the other man smirked as they exited the tunnel and said,

"Lucky Devil... You owe this lovely senorita your life."

Just then he backed away just as military vehicles appeared from the road on the left side of the train, Azara didn't mind as she stabbed her swords into the train before turning to the blue eyed man and begins to help him back onto the train. When he gets onto the train Azara sits on her legs and puts his head into her lap upon her as she called,

"Raziel! Quickly!"

He jumped upon the train, using wires coming from his sides and opened a compartment and hands her a small black drawstring bag. Azara opened the bag to produce a green substance and began to apply it to the blue eyed man's arm. As it began to dry it harden into a rubber like bandage, she noticed that the blue eyed man had closed his eyes causing her to worry.

"Hey wake up! Come on you have to stay awake!" Azara said as she shook him.

The man opened his blue eyes and looked at her before closing them once more, Azara quickly applied a little to the cuts around his eyes before looking at Raziel. Raziel snorts, before bending down while Azara slings the man's arm around her shoulder before heaving him up. Raziel used the same wires to help her get the blue eyed man onto his back. Once Azara was on as well she held the blue eyed man close to her body and said,

"Raziel ride a bit ahead of the military vehicles, before they notice us."

Raziel snorted before quickly jumping off the train, as he galloped up the side of the mountain Azara whimpered slightly while holding onto the man. As soon as they got to the top of the road, Azara got off Raziel before helping the blue eyed man down and leaning him against the cliff. Azara stared at him as she gently caressed his cheek, she then took off her necklace that was once her mothers and placed it around his neck. The necklace was silver angel holding a special blue orb that if you looked closely seemed to have a piece of actual lightning. Azara then placed a kiss on his forehead and whispered in his ear,

"We will meet again blue eyes."

Azara then stood up, as soon as she hear the vehicles approaching and ran to Raziel quickly getting onto his back. They both began to ride away as Azara looked back at the man, and then turned to Raziel who snorted in confusion at her actions. Azara smiled sadly before saying,

"My mother told me that I would feel a pull toward my other half, and I would give them the necklace that was passed down in my family as a way for us to reunite... The other one is at home. Come we must hurry, after all Christina has some explaining to do..."

And with that Raziel snorted once more in understanding before galloping up faster toward their home. Meanwhile, the blue eyed man was being evacuated, while his comrades wondered how he was doing and how he got to the area from the train.

(Hope you enjoyed chapter 2!)


	3. Three Weeks Later and Meeting Once Again

Rain was all that was pouring around the jet as it flew across the ocean to it's destination, inside the man with blue eyes was strapped in controlling the jet. It was then that his comrades began to speak to him,

"How is it Raiden?" A Russian accented voiced asked him.

Thanks to his new technology he was able to see his friend Boris, on the call. Boris was the leader of the operations that he went on, he had short dark brown hair with a mustache, his eyes were sparkling with humor.

"So far, so good. I got a clean visual." He replied back.

"A direct feed to your optic nerve. Yes, I should hope so, eh? I mean... How does it feel? To fly like a bird!"

"Like a bird strapped to a remote-control rocket." Raiden replied with a tinge of humor in his voice.

This caused Boris to laugh before replying," We will get you in safely, tovarich. Just relax and enjoy the ride."

It was then another man appeared on the opposite side of Borris, his German accent broke through their talk,

"Can you hear me, Raiden?"

"Doktor." He responded in acknowledgment.

The Doktor was a elderly man with a balding head on the top and dark brown hair on the rest of his head, he wore his normal blue button up shirt and his tie. The Doktor was also the one redesigned his new body for this specific mission.

"Remember the two procedures to maintain your new body: One, seizing nano-repair units from your foes. And two-"

Before the Doktor could finish Raiden quickly cut him off," And absorbing their electrolytes. I got it."

"Yes, enemy cyborgs should provide plenty of MCFC electrolytes once you slice them open and... extract their fluids."

"Their terrorist. I was planning on that anyway." Raiden replied.

"Oh and their left hand, if you please." Doktor stated once he remembered what he wanted to say.

"Excuse me?" Raiden replied with a bit of surprise coating his voice.

"Their combat data, stored on holographic memory, typically stored in their left hand. That data is very valuable. Ehem... I am authorized to offer you upgrades and services in exchange for it." Doktor stated with a small grin.

"How Generous." Raiden stated with a slight sarcastic remark.

Just as the Doktor was about to go on Raiden quickly noticed something and called out,

"-There. I see land."

"Three mikes out and closing. No activity at the air base. Looks like we don't need to worry about interceptors." A female voice entered the fry of conversation.

The voice belonged to Courtney, a busty blonde haired woman, who wore her hair in a high bun on the top of her head, while her green eyes were covered by glasses. She was wearing her normal white button up shirt, and her undershirt.

"Great, then we have time for a quick briefing." A male voice entered the fray as well.

"I know you miss me, Kev, but I've been all over the materials." Raiden replied with humor in his voice.

Kevin was an African American male with black dread locks, and goatee. He was wearing a black t-shirt with some of his tribal tattoo showing on his right arm and a black arm band on his other arm.

He let out a sarcastic chuckle before replying," That's what you said before Montenegro. Look, just humor me, buddy. Objectives, of course, are enter Abkhazia, neutralize the terrorist, and restore the rightful government... or what's left of it, anyway. The president and most of the cabinet have been killed, and a military junta's been established. The terrorist brain-jacked all the high-ranking officers, and their cyborgs scattered the rank-and-file. The few leaders who survived have no way of openly opposing the new regime. That's why the called us."

It was then Boris continued to conversation," Andrey Dolzaev, leader of the occupation forces. An extremist, linked to both the St. Petersburg massacre of 2015, and last year's terror spree in Georgia. And his arms supplier? None other than Desperado Enforcement, LLC."

Raiden narrowed his eyes and stated with a tinged of anger," N'Mani's killers."

"If we don't stop them here, they could destabilize the entire region. But our more immediate problem... is Jetstream Sam. I believe you've met." Kevin stated with seriousness.

Raiden let out a sigh before responding," The only problem I see is that nickname. I've got my enhancements this time. He wont' be an issue."

"He may not even be in-country, but keep an eye out just in-" He stopped himself when he noticed Boris wince slightly at the mention of eye.

"Oh... Uh... Sorry." Kevin said apologetically.

Raiden didn't say anything when Courtney quickly chimed in," By the way Raiden, I found some information on the woman who had helped you back in Africa."

This caught Raiden's attention as he waited for her to continue, however, Kevin quickly put in his two cents," You mean the woman he has been obsessing over?"

"I have not been obsessing over her." Raiden quickly denied, mentally glaring at Kevin.

"Sure... You keep telling your self that buddy." Kevin stated with a smirk on his face.

"As I was saying, the woman that helped is, Azara the Siren." Courtney stated as she began to pull up the small file she had gathered.

"The Siren?" Raiden parroted with confusion.

"Apparently, your woman, doesn't have a last name and the people gave "The Siren" title for her entrancing songs." Kevin stated as he began to type away.

"She isn't my woman, dont make me hurt you when I get back, Kev." Raiden growled out.

It was then that Courtney pulled up video feed of Azara, from what Raiden could see, she was wearing a white kimono like dress with the sleeves being tied around her upper arms and her hand covered with white opera gloves. The dress it's self showed off some of her cleavage, and wrapped around her stomach, showing it off, before becoming the long skirt that covered her legs and dragged along the ground slightly. He noticed that she was wearing a red belt that housed two sheathed swords around her back forming an X shape at her lower back. The edges of the dress had golden edges, and red flowers littering on the edges of the dress itself and the kimono sleeves.

"Where was this taken?" Raiden asked when he saw her surrounded by cyborgs of Desperado.

"Five minutes ago in Abkhazia ..." Kevin replied as Raiden let a quiet growl.

"Ready for insertion." Raiden stated as he got ready to begin his mission.

Just then the bottom of the jet opened from the bottom, before lowering him down within a few moments he was shot across the water. When Raiden landed, he landed with enough force to cause the water to rise. He simply walked through it, while having his face screen (?) removed from him revealing his blue eye and a dark colored cloth covering his other one. Raiden looked around at his surroundings before he received a transmissions for Boris telling him to head inland and telling him to contact them on codec for questions. It was then Raiden made his was way toward some metal stairs to his right, upon arriving at the top of them he noticed a building in front of him that seemed to have been abandoned. As he made his way toward the entrance of the grand building, he was suddenly surrounded by enemy cyborgs.

It was then that he pulled out his sword, pointing it toward and prepared to engage the enemy, they charged at him causing him to parry two of them. It was then that he quickly sliced the two of them in half horizontally and quickly took their electrolytes from their spins and crushes them in his hand. It was then that the third cyborg went to strike him, but he quickly reflected that as well before quickly slicing him several times in different directions and tossed him into the air following behind him before slicing him horizontally and removing their electrolytes.

After landing on the ground he received a transmission, upon activating it, the image of Kevin appeared and he asked," Had your fill?"

Raiden looked upon his sword as he spoke," With this body, I could take these guys with no eyes. Intel wasn't exaggerating on the cyborg count"

"Well, you know how fast the tech's been spreading these last few years. That CNT muscle fiber packs the power of a jackhammer into every limb. What enterprising soldier of fortune could resist? And cyborgs are still human...real, thinking people. Way less risk of collateral damage than your typical UAV strike" Kevin stated as he leaned back into his chair.

"And don't forget the PR angle. Nations start playing Frankenstein with their troops and the public goes nuts; PMC's on the other hand, are off the ethical radar." Courtney said as she cut into the conversation.

"Yeah, they still don't count PMC's in official death tolls. With SOP out of the picture, private militaries needed a new edge on the market. We got it." Kevin said was he patted his chest.

"In a way, cyborgs are just SOP troops by another name, only muscled up and less predictable." Courtney continued.

As she spoke Raiden crouched down next to one of the fallen Cyborgs and began to examine him before speaking," I'm not complaining. They're like walking vending machines."

"By the way Raiden, heard from Dok, that the necklace your girl gave you amplifies your electrical strike from your sword. That true?" Kevin asked with a small grin.

"How many times are going to go over this... She isn't my girl." Raiden growled out as placed his sword back in it's sheath that was on his back.

"Hate to interrupt your lover's quarrel, but Azara was spotted just ahead of you Raiden. If you hurry you can catch up to her." Courtney stated as she interrupted the two before they could begin their long drawn out argument. Nothing else needed to be said as Raiden hung up and quickly made his way to his new destination. He began to run through the building using his new body help home overcome obstacles including taking out one of the enemies that were standing guard near the back entrance. When he exited the building he noticed that there were enemy cyborgs interrogating a civilian on the main road, just then he looked slightly to the left and noticed Azara was walking toward the group of cyborgs calmly with her swords drawn. Raiden was fixing to run toward her when he suddenly began to hear instrumentals to a song began to play.

Azara opened her mouth and began to sing as she walked:

(Lindsey Stirling - Shatter Me)

I pirouette in the dark  
>I see the stars through a mirror<br>Tired mechanical heart  
>Beats 'til the song disappears<p>

Somebody shine a light  
>I'm frozen by the fear in me<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<br>So cut me from the line  
>Dizzy, spinning endlessly<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<p>

Shatter me!  
>Somebody make me feel alive<br>And shatter me

If only the clockwork could speak  
>I wouldn't be so alone<br>We'd burn every magnet and spring  
>And spiral into the unknown<p>

Somebody shine a light  
>I'm frozen by the fear in me<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<br>So cut me from the line  
>Dizzy, spinning endlessly<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<p>

If I break the glass then I'll have to fly  
>There's no one to catch me if I take a dive<br>I'm scared of changing  
>The days stay the same<br>The world is spinning but only in gray  
>If I break the glass then I'll have to fly<br>There's no one to catch me if I take a dive  
>I'm scared of changing<br>The days stay the same  
>The world is spinning but only in gray<br>(Only...)

Somebody shine a light  
>I'm frozen by the fear in me<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<br>So cut me from the line  
>Dizzy, spinning endlessly<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me<p>

Me...!  
>Shatter me!<br>Somebody make me feel alive  
>And shatter me!<p>

Raiden watched in awe as she danced, twirling and slicing her foes as they were entranced by her song to shoot at her and the civilian, after she finished off the last cyborg she turned to talk to the civilian. Though Raiden couldn't really make out what she said the man thanked her and ran away quickly, as Azara sheathed her swords she turned to the right and their eyes met. Her widening slightly before they soften greatly and shined with happiness, Raiden quickly made his way to her until they were only a foot away from each other. They instantly knew that their fates would forever be intertwined with the past, present and future.


End file.
